Tristan moved quickly out of the grocery store and into the parking lot, slouching 
slightly to try to hide his growing member. He quickly looked around and cursed 
under his breath about the local teleport grid being down as he made his way to 
the alley beside the store. Getting into the alley way he finally let out a long 
shivering moan as the two in his sack had their fun. 


Inside the sack Wes moaned out as Zanno took his time hilting into him, cum 
flowing around his member and into Wes's rear as he pulled out. This had been 
going on ever since Zanno had gotten Wes into the sack, slowly and teasingly 
pushing in, then pulling out to let some of the cum flow into Wes's rear, and Wes 
was enjoying every second of it as his moans rang out into the sack. 


“Mm, seems he's finally stopped... think it's time to do this properly.” Zanno said 
with a grin as he leaned over Wes, pushing into the hilt. 


Wes murred and started panting as he leaned forward some and started teasing 
the walls in front of him. He lapped over them as the cum inside slowly started 
building up. The fact that he was leaking a constant flow of pre into the fluid 
helped the buildup slowly. 


Zanno pulled out, leaving his member still halfway in before slamming back in, 
pushing Wes's muzzle into the walls as he pulled back again. Wes clenched down 
around that wonderful invading member as it was pulled out, trying to keep it in 
only to moan as it was firmly slammed back in. Zanno grinned and reached down 
as he finally started pulling out to the tip and took Wes's member in paw and 
gave it a firm squeeze as he started up a steady rhythm 


Tristan grunted as he finally pulled his pants free of himself. Murring to himself 
as his member started swelling up from all the activity going on in his fuzzy sack. 
He blinked as reality snapped back to him from a slamming car door as he 
started focusing on his room to teleport himself back. As his room became clear 
a sudden paper slapped into his face, causing him to lose sight of the room. 
Growling he pulled the paper down and was about to toss it when his attention 
was caught by an offer in it. 


“Limited time today... one free meal.” He read the offer allowed as he looked the 
paper over as a grin crept to the hares muzzle before another soft moan escaped 
it as he focused on his room again and teleported back. 


Wes and Zanno both shivered and grinned as they realized they where being 
teleported. Wes started to say something before Zanno slammed back into him 
and gave his member a squeeze, causing the only thing to escape from the foxes 
lips to be a moan. The pounding started back up again as the two heard the hare 
talking to someone. This caused the pair to start moving a bit more, Wes rubbing 
and licking the walls in front of himself while Zanno pounded harder into the 


foxes tight rear. 


The pounding kept up, both nearing their peaks. Zanno pounded ever harder into 
Wes's rear, his paw working over the cock under him as Wes panted and moan. It 
didn't take long before the fox was howling out in pleasure as ropes of his thick 
cum splashed into the cum under him. The tight clenching rear caused Zanno to 
moan out as well, ropes of hot skunk spunk filling the fox under him. They both 
emptied what seemed to be a gallon of cum before collapsing and panting hotly. 


Tristan moaned out as well as he hung up the phone. He looked down to his hard 
drooling member. He grumbled before deciding that he was going to give his 
coming meal a rather large load. He reached down and cupped his balls, giving 
them a squeeze and shaking up the pair inside, getting them coated in his hare 
cream. 


The two inside looked to each other and grinned as they realized the hare was 
trying to turn them into a load of cum. Wes quickly flipped Zanno over and 
crawled on top of him. Zanno moaned out as the fox slide his member into his tail 
hole, a wave of cum pushing in past his member causing the skunk to let out 
another moan. Wes grinned and started pounding into the skunks tail, not taking 
any time as they could both feel their bodies start to tingle as the cum worked at 
them. 


Tristan let out a growlmoan as the too seemed to have started another round. He 
gave his balls another squeeze to try to hurry the process along, causing his 
member to lose a spurt of pre. The pair inside ignored the squeeze and kept up. 
Wes panted as he pounded Zannos rear, his pseudo-knot forming and starting to 
pop in and out, causing the skunk to moan. This time didn't take as long as the 
first as they both found themselves rapidly approaching their climaxes from the 
amazing feeling from the cum around them. 


Wes starts thrusting in faster, his paw moving down to squeeze around Zanno's 
tip. It only took a few more thrusts, that pseudo-knot popping in and out of his 
hole, before Zanno moaned out in pleasure, thick ropes of cum splashing onto 
Wes's paw and his own chest. Zanno's clenching rear caused Wes to also moan 
out, unloading ropes of hot fox cum into his rear. Wes collapsed onto Zanno as 
the two murred out, giving each other a kiss before grinning and pushing 
themselves under the cum. 


Tris panted as he layed back in the chair he was sitting in. It seemed that the two 
had finally broken down into a nice load. Finally being able to relax and focus he 
let his balls grow out to their full size, cum sloshing in them as they kept on 
getting bigger and bigger, finally ending in two huge orbs that could nearly be 
used as a bean-bag-chair. He let out a long sigh before someone was knocking at 
his door. Grinning as it was his meal the focused on the door, it opening and 


giving the two at it a very good view. 


“Hello, I'm here with you- oh wow.” The delivery fox blinked, nearly drooling as 
he stared at the hare. 


The delivery fox, and the fabbit, a mix between a fox and a rabbit, that was to be 
Tristan's meal both stood and starred, muzzles hanging open slightly as they 
gazed at the massive orbs the hare was sporting. Tristan smiled at the two and 
went to stand up, but wasn't able to make much of a move and sat back down. 


“The ad is on the table there... and I take it this is my meal?” Tris said, point at 
the table right next to the door, then up to the fabbit. 


The pair stepped in, the fox taking the ad and backing out, not even looking at it 
as he continued to stare. Tris smiled then the door closed as he looked at the 
fabbit who also stood and stared, a visible tent in the simple cloth he had on 
covering himself. 


“Mm, I seem to not be able to move very well... so why don't you come to me?” 
Tris said with a grin as he spread his legs some. 


“Y-yes sir.” The fabbit said as he quickly moved over to the hare. 


He dropped down to all fours in front of the orbs and pushed his muzzle into 
them, moaning softly at the heavy scent as he nuzzled them. Tris shuddered and 
grinned. Moving at a speed that caused the fabbit to blink, thinking he was 
seeing things, he pushed the seat he was in back and had brought his tip to the 
fabbits muzzle, pre already leaking out of it. The fabbit didn't even have to be 
told anything before he simple opened wide and took the thick shaft into his 
muzzle and started suckling on it. 


Tris grinned down to the fabbit as he put both paws on his ears and focused 
some, sending some of his potent magic into the fabbit to increase his 
stretchiness. The fabbit murred at the feeling before Tris bent over and pushed 
the full foot of throbbing hare cock to the hilt in the fabbit's muzzle. The Fabbit 
blinked but moaned out as he started gulping on the thick meat, one of his paws 
going forward to squeeze and group the massive orbs before him. 


Tristan blushed and murred at the sensations as he started humping into the 
fabbit muzzle. His murrs soon grew to moans as all the teasing from early had 
already put him on edge, and the sudden tight hot muzzle around his member 
was about to send him over. He started humping faster into the fabbit's muzzle, 
the fabbit gulping around it and rubbing at the hare's balls. It only took a few 
moments of these treatment before Tris moaned out and pushed all the way into 
the fabbit, a flood of rich thick hare cum flooding down to the fabbit's stomach. 


Tris leaned over the fabbit, churring out in pleasure as he unloaded gallons of 
cum into the fabbit. The poor fabbit could only gulp down all that he was given 


as his stomach started to swell from all the fluid. Finally pulling back a last large 
spurt of cum splashed the fabbit's muzzle and face, drenching it down before Tris 
quickly moved behind the fabbit and lifted his tail. The fabbit let out a panting 
moan as Tris pushed in, cum dripping from his face. 


Tris went to work on the fabbit's rear without giving the poor thing time to 
adapt, of course a rather large spurt of pre took care of any lube problems as he 
humped away. The sounds of moans, grunts, pants, murrs, and churs filled the 
room as the fabbit's tight hole was humped into. It only took a few minutes 
before Tris was moaning out again, unloading what seemed like gallons more 
cum deep into the fabbit's backside, his belly bulging out more and sloshing from 
all the cum. 


The fabbit nearly passed out from it all, his untouched cock throbbed as he 
collapsed down, his massive belly holding his rear up for Tris as he pulled out, a 
few ropes of cum splashing against the fabbits rear and balls, causing him to 
moan softly. Tris didn't give the fabbit any time to rest as he flipped him onto his 
back and pushed in again. Even after unloading so many gallons of cum into the 
fabbit, Tris's balls where still almost three times their normal size. 


“Almost over little snack.” Tris said with a grin as he leaned in over the fabbits 
belly and gives his nose a kiss. 


The kiss soon grew as Tris opened up and started humping again. Each hump 
forward causing the fabbit to scoot up some into the hares waiting muzzle. Tris 
started taking the fabbit down, his cum covered head slipping in with each and 
pushing to the entrance of his throat as he kept humping and swallowing, pulling 
in more and more of the fabbit. 


Working his jaw open more Tris started taking the fabbit's shoulders. Gulping 
and thrusting strongly the fabbits shoulders, then chest started to disappear into 
the hare, the parts soon bulging out his neck fur as more and more of the fabbit 
was humped and swallowed down. Tris's tongue worked over all the fur outside 
as he gulped, wetting it all down for its trip as he went to work on the massive 
cum filled belly of the fabbit. Grinning as he changed positions to more easily 
take the fabbit Tris's jaws spread even wider over the massive midsection, slowly 
gulping it down as the fabbit let out a moan from inside. 


As the fabbit's belly disappear into the hungry hare Tris moved a paw up to the 
fabbit's balls, giving them a squeeze as the fabbit moaned out. The orbs where 
nearly double their size as the spell from earlier had kept the fabbit from 
cumming. Taking several big swallows Tris worked the fabbit member into his 
muzzle and started licking over it, his tongue pushing into the member before he 
gulped again. Giving the balls a rub, using another spell the fabbit sudden 
moaned out as ropes of thick hot fabbit cum splashed down Tris's throat as he 
swallowed again, taking the large orbs in. 


After getting over half the fabbit down Tris took one long swallow, the fabbit's 


long legs sliding into the muzzle then down as his foot paws soon followed. The 
pleasure from his member sliding down had caused the fabbit to go off again, the 
rest of his seed emptying into the hare's throat and stomach as the fabbit passed 
out from the pleasure, his body curling up inside as he purred happily. A few 
more quick gulps and the fabbit was gone, all that was left to show he was there 
was the large puddle of pre on the floor that had constantly leaked from his 
member. 


Walking over to his bed Tris layed down, churring happily as he gave his bloated 
stomach a rub, slowly drifting off. 


“Mm, deffinantly going to have to order from there again.” The hare said with a 
grin before drifting off to sleep. 


